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up to Fiesole, where I had not been for twelve years, with Mr. and Mrs. Cummings, American friends."
" Bologna, June 5. 1 fear, after my last, you will be grievously disappointed to hear of us as no farther on our way. We can, however, only tell from hour to hour how
FROM   THE   LOGGIA   DEI   LANZI.1
soon we may be able to get on, and I find it entirely useless to make plans of any kind, as we are sure not to be able to keep them. On Tuesday a great thunderstorm prevented our leaving Florence, and on Wednesday and Thursday Mother was in such terrible suffering that it was impossible to think of it. On Friday evening there was a rally, and we came on at once, Mrs. Dallas helping us through the difficulties of the Florence Station, and Mr. and Mrs. Cummings following us here. I think T mentioned that Dr. Grigor said travelling at night, when there was no sun,, was the only chance of her reaching England 1 From " Florence."